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This fledgling farce, with dreams of becoming an epic when 
it grows up, is dedicated to all the goats of our world. 

Some are scapegoats upon whom the blame and sins of 
society are heaped. Others are the fun loving, naughty, 
sneaky kids, having some fun. 

And then there are the invisible goats in our midst - those 
people and things who have an outward appearance and 
behavior which appear to be normal, but underneath it 
all, harbor a hidden goat. The goat-essence rankles and 
pushes to seep outward. These goat-songs are the source of 
a mutual tragedy leading to catharsis and eventually relief 
from emotions that cause us harm. 

It is within this madness and imperceptibly rising stupidi- 
fication of the universe, that we need to help each other on 
life’s journey, and bring what we can to increase fairness 
and empathy in our world. 
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Billy 

Billy sits. 

Billy is lost. 

Not physically lost; he is sitting at the dinner table 
with his family, about to chow down. 

Not really emotionally lost either; he is happy to be at 
home where he is cared for and has received uncon¬ 
ditional love all of his life. 

Still, Billy is as lost has he has ever been. The kid has 
no idea why he is here, what use he has in the world, 
nor what the point is, neither today, nor tomorrow. 

Billy wonders. Despite receiving unconditional love 
from his parents and family, all of his life, Billy lacks 
a sense of deserving this love. 

So Billy wonders. 

Billy wonders as many have before him, about many 
things. When will Billy realize after opening his eyes, 
ears, and brain to that resonance that vibrates the 
very fibers of our innermost being, that the goat- 
meme 1 is sympathetically flowing, merging, soaking, 
shivering, right along with us? 

Ask a muse, he thinks. 

’A meme is “an idea, behavior, or style that spreads from person 
to person within a culture” according to Wikipedia. The spread of such 
cultural information over internet by its many paths and forms, is often 
in epidemic-like patterns (as in going “viral”). 
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Billy Muses Himself 

Invocation of the Muse 

Listen my friends, and you shall hear 
The song of the Elbonian goatherd, 

Of how he struggled mightily against forces of evil 
To save what was left of the good in the world 2 . 

Yet before I begin, I must invoke the Muse 
For inspiration, before I seek out his goats. 

Which deity shall be the recipient of my entreaties? 

Which source of power and knowledge, and insight, 

To beauty, and bubbling well of creativity, will guide 
my lips 

To tell the story in the way it deserves, to honor 
the idealism, the purity of heart, the clarity of thought 
and word, 

Who shall keep me from stumbling on my journey, 
and pick me up when I fall? 

Will it be Athena, goddess of knowledge and war as 
well ? 

Athena would not be the least of the choices, she is 
a wellspring of wisdom and cleverness, and yet when 
she is angry, watch out! 

One could do worse than Athena as a guide. 

Pacificists, Quakers, and Buddhists might believe that people are 
inherently peaceful and empathetic, but before that, Thucydides pointed 
out the violent tendencies of all men as he wrote about the great wars of 
his time. Which do you believe? Do you feed your jackal or your giraffe? 


2 
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Consider Shiva (one aspect of whom is the destroyer), 
or Kali (early on a figure of annihilation); how can one 
go wrong with so many arms ? 

Their stories go back for so many thousand years 

It seems that their age alone gives off an aura of 
authenticity, a staying power. 

Tradition takes on mass. Long traditions gain a per¬ 
ceptible solidity which is beyond argument or denial. 
Mass and resistance to movement or change is there. 
You can feel it. 

Will it be a judeo-Christian inspirational source? Could 
it be Old Testament, a pre or post Pentateuchal poet, 

Of royal lineage, such as a David with his lyre - wasn’t 
he tending the animals when he was a youth ? 

By the time of Solomon, kingship was already heavy 
on that family. The distance from the earth seems to 
also have separated royalty from the real source of 
power, that raw fecund dirt of the earth which is the 
wellspring of life and all its possibilities. 

Sing to me, o Muse, I offer up my mind as an empty 
vessel 

Fill it with the songs and stories to be spoken with my 
lip 

and tell the story with alacrity, with hope, with tears. 

Let the words be told among friends - 

Let the words be clear and avoid misunderstanding 

Let these words which follow, bring clarity and peace. 

The world is too full already, of antagonism, fear, and 
overbearing, 
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Let these words bring calm, even entertainment 

Before settling in for the long night 3 , let us look over 
options. 

What about St Michael, the patron saint of law en¬ 
forcement ? 

The goatherd sometimes has that personality, of keep¬ 
ing the sheep in line, or at least in their pens 

There is St Apollonia, the patroness of dentistry. 

Odd ? certainly, but she is in the story too. 

Ignore the dentist at your own peril - ignore the small 
cavity and you risk losing the entire tooth later on 
- that is a lesson in itself. Lose the synechdoche of 
empathy and risk the world being lost to violence, 
hate, anger and destruction. 

The patroness of libraries, Catherine of Alexandria, 
or Lawrence of Arabia? Lawrence saw as none of his 
fellow soldiers could, the native viewpoint, their mo¬ 
tivation, their heart. And united them in their victory 
at Aqaba. Ironically their success held the seeds to 
their own dissolution. 

Lawrence has a role, possibly not large, but as a li¬ 
brarian, a keeper of the books, a filer of the records, 
a storehouse of statistics. He saw, but more impor¬ 
tantly, he understood the importance of that infor¬ 
mation. 

Each has a rightful place in the universe, and has 
a part in the song of the universe, even if it is a 
humming tone in the background. 

Some carry the melody, some keep the beat 
Others sing backup, shoo-whap, doo wah 

3 “Life is short, but the night is long.” -P.D.Bergey, Brown Hall, in the 
corner room. 
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Yet the whole song is incomplete without all the frag¬ 
ments. We may not all speak loudly, or clearly, or 
even spit out our mutterings. Still we are part of the 
world-song. We each have something to tell. We have 
a story, and we shall tell it. 

Before we close, St Isidore the farmer could be a pa¬ 
tron of farm animals, or Francis of Assisi who loved all 
animals; some might wonder if he loved them more 
than people. 

Let us begin our rambling journey. 

Come with our troupe as we dance our way through 
the pastures and meadows with the goats. 

The inspiration for the Elbonian goatherd’s song, lis¬ 
ten, has to be a troublemaker, a trickster, a sneak. 
No, not a leprechaun, but more like Loki. Look him 
up. Loki shows up as a character in Neil Gaiman’s 
“American Gods”: 

on p.443 

“You got to understand the god thing. It’s 
not magic. It’s about being you, but the you 
that people believe in. It’s about being the 
concentrated, magnified, essence of you. 

It’s about becoming thunder, or the power 
of a running horse, or wisdom. You take all 
the belief and become bigger, cooler, more 
than human. You crystallize. ” — Loki, speak¬ 
ing to Shadow. 

Athena: she already knows everything - she is wis¬ 
dom personified. She is also the goddess of war, in 
some contexts. 
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For myself, who freely admits to ignorance (to the 
wry amusement of friends and acquaintances), what 
source of inspiration could be more appropriate than 
the original search engine, the ancient source of an¬ 
swers, the pre-pre-google - it’s called the Oracle at 
Delphi. 

Oracle. A database company has coopted it to be a 
commercial name, a tag on the stock exchange, a 
force in technology, with their own server virtualiza¬ 
tion tools. 

But they have drifted away from the original concept, 
which is a search for answers to unanswerable ques¬ 
tions. 

If you ask a computer database a question for which 
you don’t already know the answer, you will just get 
“record not found”. Go to the Oracle at Delphi (also 
taken as a name by other technology companies - 
and makers of automobile components?) at Mount 
Parnassus, and you will get something of an answer, 
at least not nothing. 

What you do find, or learn, is possibly too vague and 
ambiguous and can be interpreted in more than one 
way. Watch out: recall the cautionary tale of the an¬ 
swer Croesus got when he asked whether he should 
attack Xerxes. 

Ultimately, the spirit of asking questions about the 
unknown, curiosity about the unknowable, that deep 
interest in figuring out how the world works. That, is 
a worthy source of inspiration. 

Take what you will from tea leaves and Tarot cards, 
but keep asking questions, and never stop learning. 

join me, friends, in my goat-song, and know that 
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the laughter, fear, and pity you might experience, is 
meant to proceed to catharsis and renewal. 

Peace (peas) to you. Be a-Muse’d. 



The Wine Dark Sea 

There. Billy says, I’ve used it. Ulysses traveled over 
the wine-dark sea on his epic and epigraphic journey, 
and so shall I. 

Wait. Red wine? White wine? Wine so bad it makes you 
blush? Golden nectar of the gods, or the cheap stuff in 
barrels that once were used for something else? 

Harry Frankfurt explains Spinoza in his little book 
“on truth” (the sequel to his book “on bullshit”) - 
how each of us has an internal nature towards which 
we strive, a natural authenticity that is self-revealing 
as time goes on. 

The truth of that revelation is inevitable, and the 
more we are “true to ourselves” or .. the closer we get 
to “finding ourselves” - the closer to that ultimate 
goal we creep - being happy (joyful). 

To deny one’s true nature, to do something other than 
what your destiny is, the role into which you are born, 
can only lead to disaster and sorrow. 

But how do we breakout of the shells, those exoskele¬ 
tons that we put on for the roles we play? 

When the kids go to camp for the first time they 
have the opportunity to lose the history of the school 
environment, meet entirely new people, and the pos¬ 
sibility of reinventing who they are, in a new world. 

Leave your baggage behind, try on a new smile. 
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Or maybe when you move to a different city, where no 
one knows your prior history. How many of us have 
that chance ? 

Or, is “losing one’s mind” part of finding it ? 

Wine and psychoactive medications release the inhi¬ 
bitions and common convention. 

Stronger the better. “In Xanadu did Kubla Khan ..” 
was written in a stupor. Calligraphers did their most 
inspired work while intoxicated, not when they were 
sober. 

The 40 days in the desert, hallucinations induced by 
dehydration, are rites of passage outside the con¬ 
ventional village life, whereby ancient civilizations 
cracked open the normality of everyday life, to find 
one’s true, authentic, essential self. 

How do we do this today ? 

Let’s empty the lens of liquid in our wine-darkened 
glass and see through the emptiness into the future. 

Let’s go on the journey, over the wine-dark see. 



Apollo and Dionysius 

Billy is torn between ideas: What am I? Am I more a 
thinker or feeler? Do I value knowledge, or is there 
more real value in loyalty and love? 

Apollonian or Dionysian ? Let’s start with fundamen¬ 
tals. 

First each person needs to figure out how to survive in 
the world in a practical way. Shelter, food, clothing, 
basics. Work, home, goals, making lists, comparing 
pro’s and con’s. 

Logic and knowledge say “don’t jump in front of the 
moving bus”; understanding and consuming “good 
food” vs “bad food” will help you live longer. 

Logical approaches to work and an ability to solve 
complex problems might even get you a well-paying 
position. 

Then individuals grow up and realize there is more 
than milk and cookies, and a warm blankie or dry 
diaper. Maslow has his hierarchy of needs, topped 
off by a fully actualized person, to the extent that is 
possible for each. 

We start to put words to what we feel - love, beauty, 
poetry, anger, resentment, jealously, none of which 
is the least bit logical, but very very real. 

We drift from Apollo to Dionysius, sometimes over¬ 
balancing in favor of the emotional, at first because 
the “merely logical” is so clearly insufficient for a 
“full” life. 


to 
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Life and Liberty are necessary, but equally necessary 
is the Pursuit Of Happiness. Founding Fathers and 
Mothers knew that and fully acknowledged its value. 

Faust made his bargain with the Devil seeking that 
“transcendant knowledge denied to the rational mind” 
He understood that science and technology would not 
help him deal with the choices with which he was 
confronted: good and evil, betrayal, murder (?!), yet 
it seems he remained powerless to rectify the ir¬ 
reparable and unforgivable damage that were a direct 
result of his choices. The whole sordid sequence of 
Gretchen’s mother dying from the sleeping potion 
she was given (so Faust and Gretchen could have some 
privacy), Gretchen’s brother dying when he confronts 
Faust, Gretchen drowning their child and being con¬ 
victed and condemned for that murder, did not seem 
to awaken in him any flicker of sympathy or motiva¬ 
tion to do the right thing. 4 

For all that, Faust’s aim was too low. Knowledge, 
transcendant or otherwise, is by its own nature limit¬ 
ing. By defining that or any concept we also constrict 
and strangle it. That is why the modern sequel to 
Homer’s Odyssey is so compelling. 

Kimon Friar, in his introduction to Nikos Kazantza- 
kis’s “The Odyssey, A Modern Sequel” (which is an 
amazing work as well), talks about a man’s three 
duties. 

His first duty is to the mind which imposes 

4 Curiously in spite of Faust’s inability to act in an ethically justifiable 
or responsible way, ultimately he escapes going to hell, apparently due to 
some technicality. (Where, by the way, is the justice in THAT?) Perhaps 
this is another example of favorites getting away with everything, when 
the rest of us are punished whether we deserve it or not. 
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order on disorder, formulates laws, builds 
bridges over the unfathomable abyss, and 
set up rational boundaries beyond which 
man does not dare to go. But his second 
duty is to the heart, which admits of no 
boundaries, which yearns to pierce beyond 
phenomena and to merge with something 
beyond mind and matter. His third duty is 
to free himself from both mind and heart, 
from the great temptation of the hope... 

Read the rest for yourself (intro, page xiii). The sur¬ 
prise is this: neither Apollo nor Dionysius, nor both 
combined, are ultimately sufficient. Billy laughs out 
loud at this - what constitutes the logical and emo¬ 
tional contributions from BOTH sides of your brain 
cannot suffice because the most important third duty 
is to give up any reliance you have on either or both. 

“Give up hope itself?” Billy wonders, 

Then build the affirmative structure of his 
life “over this abyss in an ecstasy of tragic 
joy”. 

How shall we build even after we have given up all 
hope? Because we do. This is not the parental “be¬ 
cause we said so.” It is the ultimate statement of 
logical and emotional fact and foundation on which 
the future must be built for our own children and their 
lives going forward. 

Is this our destiny? 

Do we have any choice, after all? 



The Way Things Are 

Some things are just the way they are, from the very 
nature of the world. 

We are in essence the role we play, which is handed 
down from our ancestors, and there is simply no get¬ 
ting around it. 

I’ll use an obvious one, the 24 oz hammer to pound in 
the thumbtack, at great risk to the thumbtack. 

But please think about this, are we really doomed to 
act out our ancestral nature ? 

Is predestination real? Do we have choice, freedom to 
pick our own disaster ? 

Or are we in fact doomed to live out our destiny, on 
the iron rails, bound for glory or defeat, 

Hurtling along like the meteor through the universe, 
smashing ourselves on our target that was picked 
out for us by the laws of gravity, nature, relativity, 
conversion of mass to energy and energy to mass, to 
be sucked in to the black hole of our future ? 

Car, Ma ! 

Karma ! 

Place a quarter in his lap and you will surely find a 
parking space. 

Soldiers from the city come into a village in the coun¬ 
tryside, and say “we’re here to help you”. 

“Where are the bad guys ? You must help us find the 
lawbreakers and turn them in.” 
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Policefolk drive into the inner city all armed and ar¬ 
mored up, ready to defend truth justice and rightness, 
or at least keep the peace, meaning in some instances 
keeping the violence from spilling into the nice parts 
of town. “who fired those shots? You must tell us who 
was guilty of such and such a crime” But it is clear 
to the local residents that they are only dropping in 
for a short while. There is a term “leave the engines 
running”, which is exactly the proper understanding 
of the scenario. 

The villagers play up their part and claim “we saw 
nothing, nobody came through here.” 

Feigned stupidity, “Idontknow”, whatareyoutalkingabout, 
neverheardofit (never herd of it ha ha) 

This has been practiced, the theater replayed, for gen¬ 
erations, and is now part of the very genetic makeup 
of each player on the shared stage. 

It is ultimately a survival trait, positively Darwinian 
in its evolution from childlike openness and coop¬ 
eration with authorities, to an underculture of dont- 
tellthemanything - 

The goat farm auditor arrived from the city the other 
day, to perform the audit on my fencing. 

The very nature of the roles (auditor and auditee) 
forces both of our behaviors, 

Into an adversarial relationship where I will answer 
questions, truthfully if I have to, 

(or at least where I have any risk of being found out) 

I craft my answers in such a way as to cast the widest 
net possible, 

Without lying, of course. 

But without providing an opening through which the 
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probe of the inquisitor can enter, poke around, and 
discover more information about my own affairs. 

If the auditor is clever, and knows their business, 
probing questions could be asked. 

On the other hand, this is just another paid engage¬ 
ment. If the auditor finds problems, the yearly event 
cannot close. Until the final report is issued, they 
don’t get paid. It is also in the financial interest of the 
auditor to ask as few questions as possible, and yet 
have a sufficient story to tell if anything goes wrong. 
“Due diligence” has been followed. 

“How’s everything ?” 

“Good, it’s good.” 

“Everything like last year?” 

“Well yeah, it’s like last year.” 

(pause) 

(pensive silence, as appropriate) 

“Well glad to see you again. I’ll send the report and 
the bill.” 

“Have a nice day.” 

(and it’s done.) 

How do we break out of these roles ? 

Become friends ? (don’t make me laugh) 

It is the way it is, no more. 

NOTE: the above scenario is an amusement, 
a work of fiction. Any resemblance to ac¬ 
tual people, places, or events, or roles, or 
cities/villages (inner and outer), and law 
enforcement, is strictly coincidental. Please 
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consider this an impoverished attempt to 
provide amusement, it is a farce, not in¬ 
tended to be taken seriously. Please also 
understand nothing here is stated with any 
disrespect for authority roles, or parties of 
responsibilities of any kind. 

There is a universe of difference between an “au¬ 
ditor” and an “assessor”. An auditor wants you to 
pass a formal activity to meet certain industry or gov¬ 
ernmental requirements. An assessor digs out those 
weaknesses and vulnerabilities that are not on the 
checklist, so the areas can be addressed and fixed. Au¬ 
ditors are necessary. Assessors find what’s left open. 
5 . 

Free will is overrated. An excess of choices has been 
demonstrated to paralyze the chooser. Besides, the 
free will you think you have, is entirely in your imag¬ 
ination. Sam Harris points out that measurements of 
the electric behavior in your brain, indicates that you 
have already made your decision many milliseconds 
before you are conscious of your decision. 

That, is the way it is, the way things are, get used to 
it. 

Billy sighs. 

5 I heard this at a conference but have forgotten to whom I should 
attribute this idea. 



The Stuff of Dreams 

Billy dreams. Billy floats above himself, looking down 
at his own body. But Billy is calm, feeling good. 

Where do dreams come from ? 

Dreams come from .. nothing. 

They are like wisps - will o’ th’ wisps - 

Tendrils that reach out from the smallest stems, then 
reach out into thin air ... 

Thinner and thinner, until there seems to be nothing 
left but a shadow 

Like making stuff up from nothing 

Like making music up from nothing. 

Like improvisation, making up stories. 

Making up stories from nothing - is uniquely what we 
do as humans - 

When humans don’t know the answer, they make 
something up 

When you play a piece of music over and over, you 
either get it perfect, or you get tired of the same old 
stuff and try doing it in a different way. Starting with 
something slightly different, then go to something 
more and more different 

Until what you play is ... radically different 

It can either go wonderfully, magically, to a new place 
full of light and whimsey 
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Or it can go awfully wrong, to a .. (never mind) .. 
something forgettable. 

Either way, the creative forces, the making of some¬ 
thing new 

Even when you play a piece that someone else wrote, 
it’s your own performance. It is your own interpreta¬ 
tion of how it should be played. 

Should it be quiet and smooth ? 

Should / could it be furious and driven by a fierceness 
and desire ? 

Where do dreams go ? Only where we take them 

We can let our dreams evaporate into the air - into a 
mere wisp 

Or we can put meat on them, give them substance and 
let them grow into something beautiful, something 
strong and durable, to last a long time 

to hold our hopes 

to hold our love and affection 

to hold them up to the sky, to the sun, to the moon 

What do goats dream of? 

Fields of sweet clover with their pretty purple flow¬ 
ers? 

Fresh dandelion greens in the spring? 

Or do goats dream of consuming everything in sight, 
as they do while wide awake? 

How can a goat improvise beyond “eat everything in 
sight”? 
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Or what are the dreams of their herder? Does he make 
up stories about his wards? Do goatherds improvise 
on their flutes ? in their heads ? 

Or, do they just whistle into the air, 

like wisps of dreams ... 

Ah to sleep, and perchance, to dream. 



Insanity: A Conversation 

Act I, Scene I [Curtain rises on a gray featureless 
space. Billy and Yuli are standing or sitting on stools 
(maybe sitting on barrels) (even better, sitting inside 
barrels with their heads and shoulders visible, remi¬ 
niscent of “waiting for Godot”). ] 6 

Or: “waiting for your goat, oh?” 

Billy: Hey. 

Yuli: Hey, what up ? 

Billy: I wish I knew. The world has gone crazy, and I 
don’t even know why. 

Yuli: Crazy ? You mean, like insane ? Or do you mean 
good crazy, like, that’s a crazy pizza ! 

Billy: I really mean insane. The world has lost ground¬ 
ing in logic. Science education and rational, reason¬ 
able cause-and-effect are no longer important in the 
world. 

Yuli: You know, I’ve notice some unusual behavior 
in my acquaintances also that cannot be easily ex¬ 
plained. 

Billy: Like what ? 

Yuli: Like this: I’m in a meeting with two dozen pro¬ 
fessionals working on a highly technical project, and 

6 Waiting for Godot is an absurdist play by Samuel Beckett, in which 
two characters, Vladimir and Estragon, wait endlessly and in vain for the 
arrival of someone named Godot, (from Wikipedia) 
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there are people who seem to be completely unaware 
of how idiotic their requests are. It’s like they are 
either shameless or utterly ignorant of the topic for 
which they are supposed to be well informed. 

Billy: And I bet they are trained and certified project 
managers! Look, I have this theory, it is called “global 
stupidification” - I know, I know, the name is too 
clumsy, and I need a good name, like “global warm¬ 
ing” or “global climate change”. In fact, the theory 
is based on observations of “global climate change”. 
For a miniscule change (rise) in the global tempera¬ 
ture, we observe increasingly extreme local weather 
patterns. They occur so often that they can no longer 
be dismissed as “weird once in a lifetime” or “one in 
a million”, or multiple 100-year events within a few 
years, like floods. 

Yuli: What examples have you got ? 

Billy: Well, hail in Kansas in May. Droughts in Seattle, 
where it is supposed to be rainy all the time. There 
is even a new word for tiny tornadoes - microbursts, 
that knockdown trees that are hundreds of years old. 

Yuli: Sure, I’ve seen the terrible damage they can do, 
but isn’t some of this due to better coverage ? Every¬ 
body has a video camera now, even in their phones, 
so more of these events are getting recorded all the 
time. 

Billy: Old trees ! what does that tell you ? These trees 
have been there for so long, and survived all the pre¬ 
vious weather, and now, bam ! they’re on the ground. 

Yuli: Okay, you have a point there. I hear ya. 

Billy: Back to my theory - see, in the same way that lo¬ 
cal weather has become more extreme because there 
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is just a small rise in the overall global temperature 
(we call it global warming), just a small increase in 
the overall stupidity of the world, will be evident in 
increased extreme local behavior that has never been 
seen before. 

Stuff comes out of people’s lips that you would not 
believe: so completely ridiculous and impossible. It 
could be the stuff of a comic series, like that one about 
the technology company whose work gets outsourced 
to one company after another around the world, until 
the last outsource ends up where they started, doing 
the same work, only for somebody else at a lower 
price. 

Yuli: Ouch! Of course that could never happen, now, 
could it? could it ? How about “global stupiding” or 
“universal dumbing” ? 

Billy: You have the idea, but those words just don’t 
have a “ring” to them, you know, the IMPACT just 
isn’t there. 

Yuli: I’m going to think about a better name for this 
phenomenon, and get back to you later. It’s not some¬ 
thing to be decided without some consideration. 

Billy: Hey, thanks. I need all the help I can get. By the 
way, your name “Yuli”, what’s the background story 
on that ? 

Yuli: My parents named me “Ulysses”, you know, af¬ 
ter both the general and the wanderer. Isn’t it funny, 
“Uly” and “Yuli” are most of the same letters rear¬ 
ranged, but sound the same. I don’t mind sometimes 
being called odd names, but I really don’t like being a 
general that killed people, or a warrior that takes an 
extra twenty years to reach home after the battle of a 



Insanity: A Conversation 


23 


lifetime. 

Billy: That’s cool, really. My name is rather simple, 
sometimes I wonder what it would be like to have a 
more interesting name, like yours. 

Yuli: You’re not missing anything. Besides, what’s 
the difference ? We’re still goats. 

Billy: We’re goats ? 

Fade to black, curtain closes. 



Fairness 

Act I, Scene 2 . 

[curtain rises / or / stage lights up from black] 

Billy: What did you say ? We’re goats ? Never mind. 
Let’s get back to that later. 

Yuli: uh, okay, sure. 

Billy: Hey, I want to ask you what you think about 
something that’s been on my mind recently. 

Yuli: uh, okay, 

Billy: It’s about fairness 7 . I saw this research paper 
that described a bunch of chimps in their habitat, who 
learned that tokens found here and there could be ex¬ 
changed for slices of cucumber. It did not take long for 
all the chimps to learn that they could trade a token 
for a slice of cucumber. This trading system worked 
well until one day one of the chimps got a grape. The 
way it was described in the study, the chimps felt the 
rules had changed, and were so unhappy with the un¬ 
fairness of that one grape incident, that they refused 
to participate in the token-for-cucumber slice game 
from then on. Refused ! 

7 Not exactly the same, but fairness does have a close linkage to the 
idea of “goodness”. If you believe in the contemporary Christian God 
of western societies, it might be obvious to you that God is good, and 
anything that is Bad, is “not God”. He operates under a New Covenant. 
Yet for thousands of years it seems human civilizations had recognized 
a basic distinction and could decide for themselves what was good, and 
what was Bad. Good is that which shows kindsness and empathy; Bad is 
hurtful, spiteful, angry, jealous, and mean-spirited. 
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Yuli: I hear what you said, but it seems not a convinc¬ 
ing example of the nature of fairness and how “even 
chimps” can understand it. 

Billy: Well you can read about it yourself, here’s the 
URL: fairness and http://www.emorywheel.com/detail 
php?n=24747 • 

Billy: You do have to admit, that even very young 
children know when something is fair or not. Not that 
they are able to, or feel they can, do something about 
the unfair situation. 

Yuli: Yes, yes, that seems to be an early and hard 
lesson that kids learn all too soon. 

Billy: There is this advertisement where the first of 
two young girls is asked if she wants a pony. She says 
yes, and is given a plastic horse. The second is asked 
the same question, and with the same answer, she 
gets a full size, live pony. The first girl says “well, 
that’s not fair...” 

Yuli: I would agree, it’s not fair at all. Kids under¬ 
stand these things even if they have no idea what 
philosophy is, or what dead white guys thought about 
philosophy many years ago, about the meaning of 
life. Or old time dead people of any color, let’s be fair. 

Billy: Ha ha, yes. 

Yuli: What about this - the American Revolution might 
be interpreted as rejection of the unfairness of tax¬ 
ation without representation. It is a simple concept 
that a wide range of colonists could agree upon, and a 
basic idea that many people in different parts of the 
colonies could rally around. 

Billy: Of course this is also a contemporary issue that 
is generating a lot of heat in the debates around “net- 
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work neutrality”, which is still a buzz of opinion and 
rhetoric. 

Yuli: Fairness 8 is important, but so is the owner’s 
right to use private property as the owner wishes. 

Billy: The most emphatic misunderstandings come 
up when unexpected situations develop. 

Billy: So what was this thing you were saying before, 
that we’re goats ? 

Yuli: Yes, we are. 

Billy: What ? What are you talking about ? 

[curtain / or / stage lights dim to black] 

8 Two pillars, it is said, of moral behavior, are Fairness, which is part 
of Reciprocity - as in the Golden Rule of “do to others what you would 
have them do to you”, and Empathy, which is part of Compassion - 
understanding what others are feeling. See https://www.youtube.com/ 
watch?v=gOtlN4pNArk 



Symbolic Goats 

Act I, Scene 3. 

[curtain rises / or / stage lights come up] 

Billy: Yuli, I have to come back to something you said 
earlier. Did you say that we’re goats ? 

Yuli: Why yes, Billy, that’s so. You and me, both goats. 

Billy: That’s odd - more than odd, it’s ridiculous. Why 
are we so ? Goats can’t talk or use words. Why are we 
goats ? 

Yuli: It’s ah symbolic, Billy. Like the word we use 
for “algebra” - what we really mean is, “symbolic 
algebra”. We use “x” as a symbol, a placeholder for 
the answer while we create a problem around it. Say 
we want to get a number which, after you cube it, 
and subtract one, you get twenty-six. So you use “x” 
as the placeholder for the answer you are looking 
for, and write “x~3 -1 = 26”. (that’s x raised to the 
power three, or cubed, then subtract one). We fiddle 
and diddle around until we have an answer, which is 
three. While we are fiddling and diddling, we use the 
symbol “X” as a placeholder for the real answer. Same 
thing for the word “goat”. We are “symbolic goats”, 
and we are placeholders for the concept of goat, the 
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idea of goat, the essense of goat. 9 

Billy: That’s the silliest thing I’ve ever heard. 

Yuli: Maybe you will be inspired by some commentary 
in an introduction to a collection of plays by Sean 
O’Casey, how O’Casey himself was intrigued by the 
idea of “building up a story through the medium of 
conversation alone.” Of course you know he is a play¬ 
wright, and plays are essentially conversation. Like 
we’re having now, about goats. 

Billy: Answer me this: why goats ? Why not ... sheep 
? or lions ? 

Yuli: Even in the Good Book, Matthew 25:31-46, Je¬ 
sus talks about separating the sheep from the goats. 
Sheep are the nice ones, those obedient to the will 
of the sheperd. Goats, they carry horns. They are - 
sinister, and end up on the left side of the King. The 
wrong side... 

Billy: Of course ! That’s why scapegoats are goats, not 
scapesheep. 

Yuli: You’re getting the idea. In modern society, so 
much importance is placed on finding a hero to be 
put up on a pedestal; there is an equal and opposite 
effort to find the scapegoat to blame for things that 
go “oops” in the night. 

Billy: Is it only by chance that the passage from Matthew 
also talks about treatment of “the least of my people” 

9 WoD (word of the day): synechdoche https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/ 
Synecdoche A synecdoche is a figure of speech in which a term for a 
part of something refers to the whole of something, or vice versa. A 
synecdoche is a class of metonymy, often by means of either mentioning 
a part for the whole, or conversely the whole for one of its parts. Examples 
from everyday English-language idiomatic expressions include “bread 
and butter” for “livelihood”, “suits” for “businessmen”, “boots” for 
“soldiers”, etc. 
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? That was a theme that has come back in recent days 
when people remembered Ted Kennedy and his work 
to help the poorest people in modern society. Given 
the increasing gap between richer and poorer, it is an 
important reminder that “fairness” is a fundamental 
principle which cannot be ignored without great peril 
to society. 

Yuli: We are always struck by dumb luck. Fortuitous 
coincidence. Serendipitous collisions of ships in the 
night. 

Billy: Ouch, yes we are. 

Yuli: We are goats of the universe. 

Billy: I wanna be a sheep. 

Yuli: No you don’t. Sheep are stupid, and have no 
curiosity. They don’t even realize that the shepherd 
who takes such good care of them, and protects them 
from dangers and wolves, are ultimately only inter¬ 
ested in the wool and mutton. There’s no love for 
the baa’ing mutton on legs - there is no way to have 
an interesting conversation with a sheep. Remember 
Bertrand Russell’s chicken ? Bertie at one time was 
talking about the risks inherent in basing your de¬ 
cisions about what to do in the future, on your past 
observations. For hundreds of days, the farmer comes 
out of the barn, feeds the chickens, gives them water, 
etc. etc. Then one day, he brings out the hatchet 
and approaches a chicken. Based on prior experience, 
the chicken naturally expects the farmer to bring the 
chicken feed, but the chicken is in for a big surprise ! 
Here is one version of the story. 

Billy: Chicken farmer, shepherd, their view of the 
animals under their care, is mainly to fatten them 
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up for food. Sheep are good for wool too, but they’re 
not around for stimulating conversation, even if you 
know some smart pigs like Wilbur or Babe. Even chick¬ 
ens have more curiosity than sheep, and are better 
conversationalists. 

Yuli: Sigh. Seems like our destiny is to be goats. We 
are goat-essense. We are the universal randy goat. We 
are omniverous, and we love to play. 

Billy: Baa. 

[ curtain falls / or / stage lights dim to black ] 



Goatherd and Goat 

In any corporate activity, there are two most impor¬ 
tant decisions to be made. The first is easy; that is 
to identify who will take the credit for the project’s 
success. Usually it’s an executive who is at a rank high 
enough that they don’t really understand how it was 
done. Everyone already knows who it is, well before 
anything else. 

The second is equally important, and that is to iden¬ 
tify who will take the blame when the project fails. 
This role is sometimes called the scapegoat. Here is a 
bit of advice: if you don’t already know the identity of 
the scapegoat, it is very likely you! 

Now back to the conversation: 

Billy: Baa Baa is the noise that sheep make. Goats 
make a different noise. 

Yuli: The song doesn’t work if you say “Bleat bleat 
BLEAT”... 

Billy: It’s like “meh” (the sound of casual dismissal, 
not any ordinary dismissal, but the dismissal of the 
utterly insignificant, hardly even worth the effort of 
saying “talk to the hand”...), but stretched out - me- 
eh, two syallables. 

Yuli: Me-eh, Me-eh, ME-EH.. Okay it doesn’t work. 

Billy: The sheep have snuck back in where they don’t 
have any rights. They are such pigs. 
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Yuli: No, no, they are still sheepish, more sheep-like 
than pigs. 

Billy: I shouldn’t bring other animals into this discus¬ 
sion; it only complicates things unnecessarily. With¬ 
out adding any clarity or resolution. Now if we could 
just say something like: “It is according to the prin¬ 
ciple of this-or-that, that such-and-such is true,” 
then we have something to talk about. 

Yuli: Meh. 

Billy: Yes, goats are dismissive of other animals, and 
say so all the time. 

Yuli: What do they have to be so uppity about ? 

Billy: It does not have to be based on any aspect of 
reality, it is merely a natural role. Goats have (pos¬ 
sibly undeserved) a superiority complex, and feel for 
some unknown reason, they are superior to all oth¬ 
ers. When other animals stay away because the goats 
stink, the goats interpret it as backing away because 
the others are awed and are being respectful. 

Yuli: That is a real stretch. I think you’re making this 
up. 

Billy: Hey I have to try. 

Yuli: Meh. 

Yuli: It is according to the principle that making up 
stories (tall tales, whatever) is an essential and in¬ 
separable part of human nature. These stories help 
us understand how things work, and help us remem¬ 
ber things (old and new). This is how we recall the 
mnemonic tricks of walking through a house and link¬ 
ing items from a list to a feature of the house or a piece 
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of furniture. It is because of this that you like to make 
stuff up. 

Billy: You’re not accusing me of ... falsehoods or ... 
even.. LIES ? 

Yuli: No, no, there is a wide spectrum in the overall 
range of truth and falsity of statements, and even 
lies that have some colors (white lies) have, possibly, 
an honorable purpose. Not all lies, ahem, I mean, 
statements that might be classified as “false,” are 
dishonorable if their purpose is not evil, or malicious. 

Yuli: Stories entertain us, teach us, inspire us. just 
because a statement is not literally true, does not 
make it a malicious LIE. Stories allow individuals and 
groups to “try on” a role without real danger to them¬ 
selves and others. 

Billy: Now that you put it that way, I do want to 
entertain, not deliberately mislead people. Or goats. 

Yuli: You need a sign attached to your chest that says 
“WARNING: Not everything this person says is to be 
taken at face value”. 



Truth and () 

Act II, Scene l. Billy and Yuli are still in their barrels. 

Billy: Hey Yuli, I want to know what you think about 
truth. 

Yuli: What’s to know ? Truth is truth. False is not 
truth. In shorthand False = ~True, or True = ~False. 10 

Billy: Percy Shelley equated Truth and Beauty (and 
that’s all you need to know). The elegance of a simple 
mathematical equation having the ability to repre¬ 
sent complex mechanical motions, is beautiful in its 
ability to so accurately predict and model reality. And 
reality, how much closer to truth can you get, than 
reality? But to take something that is beautiful, and 
call it truth, now that is not so obvious a cause-and- 
effect. 

Billy: Beauty engages privilege, with the authority 
and the related presumption of that privilege, and 
the potential for cruelty. Not necessarily so differ¬ 
ent from truth, because beauty and truth can be as 
cruel as the other. But many other factors come into 
play with beauty that are absent, say, from the naked 
truth. 

Yuli: What is the difference, then, between truth and 
belief ? If you believe something completely, how 
different is that from the truth, if it is true for you 
in your mind? NoLieMRI was featured in a TV show 
(NUMB3RS) about FBI investigations, and a prison 

10 The symbol ~ is commonly used to indicate “not” or “opposite of”. 
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inmate on death row had convinced himself (lots of 
time in prison to “set” a memory) about specific 
aspects of a crime with which he was involved. The 
NoLieMRI was able to detect that at an organic and 
biological level, the memory of the event around the 
crime, was not being described accurately (truthfully). 
So your own memory of an event, even though it 
seems to you, to be a truthful statement, can be de¬ 
tected to be at variance with your biological mem¬ 
ory. Biological memory is the fleshy globby part of 
your brain that stored the organic observations of 
the actual, original event. The NoLie pages talk about 
detecting deception, but that implies that the subject 
under study is aware of the deviation between the 
answer and what they know to be “true”. They also 
talk about bypassing the cognitive functions to get 
at the truth - what the cells in your brain KNOW to 
be an accurate representation of reality, what really 
happened. 

Billy: Your opinion on this largely depends on your 
model of how memory works. You can believe, as 
some seem to, that every event in your life, signif¬ 
icant or not, is stored permanently in the brain, in 
an inexhuastible library of memories. Your brain cells 
record everything, and “forgetting” is not that the 
memory is erased, but rather the index is munged. 
For the old timers, the book is still on the shelf in 
the library, but the card catalog just got dropped on 
the floor and the cards mixed up. Somebody takes a 
shot at sorting them in the right order, but some are 
misfiled, others slip under the cabinet and are “lost” 
/ “forgotten”. This model is supported by observation 
of Alzheimer’s patients, who might not recognize 
their own children, but can remember every detail of 
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an outing 30 years past. What everyone wore, where 
each person sat, and all the lyrics to the songs that 
were sung that day. Various psychoactive medica¬ 
tions (okay, drugs / hallucinogens) are reported to 
evoke long lost (forgotten?) memories from child¬ 
hood - vivid recollections that otherwise would have 
been inaccessible. Recall HAL singing “Daisy, Daisy” 
even as his memory banks were being deleted ? An al¬ 
ternative view is that your memory is a storage device 
but with a capacity that cannot be “overstuffed”. This 
makes room for new memories, some old ones are 
overwritten, much as a hard disk cannot hold all your 
new digital camera pictures, unless you delete some 
files and make room. Not only is the card catalog card 
removed, but the book in the library also, never to be 
found again. 

Yuli: Billy, you are so funny sometimes. You have 
no background in psychology, psychiatry, nor other 
aspect of medicine. You don’t even read the labels 
on medication before you take it. You might hope 
to marry a doctor one day, that’s how close you will 
ever get to understanding these subjects. Yet you talk 
about these things as if you really had a good un¬ 
derstanding of what is really going on, biologically, 
organically, and psychologically. 

Billy: Yuli, I have always said, that the best way to talk 
about something is to know as little as possible, so we 
are not constrained by facts. Look at the top of page 
33 of the current issue of Make magazine. “The good 
thing is that if you’re ignorant, you don’t know what 
cannot be done.” Go browse a copy at your bookstore. 
You don’t have to buy it to scan the story of the 
creation of a boat that stays steady on moving ocean 
wave. It’s the WAM-V, wave adaptive modular vessel, 
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“dancing with waves” (apologies to Kevin Kostner, 
although I am not entirely sorry..) “rather than fight¬ 
ing them”. Video there. That’s not to say you can get 
a pile of lumber and a ball of twine, and make an ark 
or transatlantic vessel, just from raw desire as your 
motivation. You do need a reasonable mastery of the 
basics. One “inventive” guy down at the local Star- 
bucks had some interesting ideas, but simply would 
not listen to anyone (including me) pointing out that 
his idea violated the law of conservation of energy, so 
I finally stopped listening. 

Yuli: Click and Clack, the Tappet Brothers, have a flag 
with the Latin words which mean “Unencumbered by 
the Thought Process”, as a necessary feature of what 
will make you happy. Grass growing in a meadow, 
for example, is known to be happier than the cows 
grazing on them. The flag is no longer prominent, but 
the motto remains available on mugs and tshirts. 

Billy: Well, you do have to think at least just a little, 
so you have an idea of what makes you happy, and to 
sense that happiness. If you are not even conscious, 
like a rock (with apologies to those sentient rocks out 
there), it’s hard to imagine a rock being “happy.” 
Content, perhaps, but happy ? 

Yuli: We are drifting away from the topic you wanted 
to talk about: Truth. Truth is fine, but like any tool 
it has to be used with care. There is a character in 
the “Lie to Me” show, who is a pathological truth 
teller. As a result, he is also socially clumsy and often 
caught up in awkward situations because he not only 
has this compulsion to tell the truth, he won’t shut 
up in situations where it might have been better to 
refrain from speaking out loud. 
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Billy: Our family was lucky to have a cousin who was 
wonderfully clear about what she wanted, with no 
waffling or leaving you to wonder what she wanted. 
When Claire said she wanted a certain kind of window 
blinds, no substitues would do. If she said she was 
not hungry, that was so. A consistent truth teller is 
so nice. Not like the houseguests who decline offers of 
food all weekend, and then declare how hungry they 
were as they leave. It’s like the proverbial older in¬ 
laws who say they don’t need anything, or don’t want 
you to visit (it’s too much trouble, really), but then 
won’t let you forget how infrequently you do spend 
time with them. 

Yuli: Imagine a team of the facial micro-expression 
reading skills (in “Lie To Me”) combined with an fMRI 
(NoLieMRI). No deception would succeed. 

Billy: But too much of a good thing, when it’s over¬ 
done, can be its own problem. 

Yuli: You got that right, Billy. Politeness uses de¬ 
ception and guile to steer towards higher objectives 
in seas of treachery and blunt application of force. 
Unadorned, naked truth can be deadly, and often does 
not result in any improved outcome. Subtlety is lost in 
too much reality and bright light. 

Billy: Even so, between the two models of memory I 
described above, recent studies show that every time 
you “remember” something, access the file, as it were, 
the same memory is written back into that spot. If 
during the time you were recalling that memory, some¬ 
thing was suggested to you, and you incorporated 
it into your own recollection, it could well be writ¬ 
ten back with the change, and you would believe it 
to be your own authentic memory. Over time, your 
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own memory of the event shifts ever so gradually, 
to something that could be very different from what 
really was observed. 

Yuli: Of course we cannot ignore the “many points 
of view” syndrome, as so elegantly (yes, beautifully) 
captured by observers around “Rashomon”. This is 
where the same scene is interpreted by different peo¬ 
ple having entirely different motivation and action. 
If you have not yet seen Kurosawa’s filmography, 
you have to check out the imdb.com listings. They 
are all brilliant. Enough of film. Depending on your 
individual point of view, and your personal history, 
what you see is constrained into those lenses, rose 
colored or otherwise. It is a difficult task to get to 
the “truth” of any matter, particularly (and particu¬ 
larly ironically) through eyewitness testimony. Secu¬ 
rity cameras and dashboard video can capture exter¬ 
nal events, but even they cannot record what is going 
on in anyone’s mind at the time. 

Billy: That’s beautiful. More complex than I’d like, but 
still, the lack of simplicity has a certain allure. 

Yuli: Meh. 



Living on the Edge 

Act_, Scene_. (does it really matter?) Yuli and 

Billy standing around, waiting for Filis. 

Billy: Hey Yuli, have you ever wondered why people 
eat really really spicy peppers ? It’s crazy! Once you 
get past a certain “hotness” and spiciness, what’s 
to be gained by going hotter and spicier ? Capsaicin 
overload burns going in and going out - where’s the 
attraction ? It’s crazy ! 

Yuli: Billy, people are crazy. Goats are crazy. But you 
may have something there. Why, indeed, do people 
jump out of perfectly good flying airplanes with noth¬ 
ing but a bunch of string and fabric tied to their backs 
? Or why do they jump off bridges with nothing but a 
big rubber band tied to their ankles ? 

Billy: It goes way beyond the idea of “trying on a dif¬ 
ferent role” when reading a good novel, or watching a 
good movie and getting really immersed in the story. 

Yuli: Speaking of ridiculous things to eat, there is this 
ugly thing called a “durian” - it is also a really really 
smelly fruit. 

Billy: I know that fruit! It’s got these scary spikes, and 
after you open it, watch out! don’t trip over anyone 
during your escape out the nearest exit to the out¬ 
side (and fresh air) ! There are even youtube videos 
showing how grossed-out people get when hit with 
the .. aroma. The output resulting from excessive 
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consumption of beans is like perfume, compared to 
real fresh durian out of the shell. 

Yuli: Okay, let’s look at some reality here: to talk 
about eating and goats, is idiotic. Goats eat every¬ 
thing. They are famous for eating.. tin cans! I remem¬ 
ber they ate my shoelaces at a petting farm. 

Billy: So doing something “dangerous” and living to 
tell about it (brag about it?) gives people a thrill, an 
extra shot of adrenaline, even if it’s “Hey I just ate ten 
jalapenos!” or “I just ate a bunch of stinky fermented 
cabbage (kimchi)!” 

Yuli: Some people just get their kicks driving too fast 
on the highway. It’s not so bad if there is nobody else 
on the road, like at 3am. But to put others in danger 
for your own thrill, is just irresponsible. The young 
and stupid have been known to pop an automatic 
transmission into reverse going at high speed, and 
sometimes finding that a large block of metal just 
landed in the road. 

[Filis arrives from stage right] Filis: Yo - what up ? 
What are you two talking about ? You’re making a lot 
of noise here. 

Billy: We are wondering early on, about why people 
consume really hot peppers when it could not possi¬ 
bly be pleasant to burn your mouth and guts, all the 
time. But a high and persistent burn doesn’t seem to 
slow down that kind of activity. 

Filis: After all, extreme behavior of all kinds are also 
the kind that make the record books. Guiness and 
world records, that kind of fame is special in its own 
way. 

Yuli: C’mon, Filis, you cook really normal stuff. Tasty, 
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regular food. You wouldn’t do crazy stuff, would you ? 

Filis: You got me there. I do like good normal food. Re¬ 
ally excellent “normal” food, unfortunately, doesn’t 
make a good sound bite or spectacular news, so sim¬ 
ply enjoying food at a moderate level, is never going 
to be enough for some people. 

Billy: Remember those ice cream parlors with the 
“specials” where if you finish the 24 scoops of ice 
cream, 12 bananas, four quarts of sauce (choc, straw, 
caramel, and pineapple), a mountain range of whipped, 
you get it for free (does it count if you throw up?) 

? That’s another example of spectacle / spectacular 
consumption that gets recognized and rewarded. 

Yuli: Uncle Pete’s (formerly East Boston, then Ev¬ 
erett) used to take your picture if you finished the 
entire rack of beef ribs (ya, they were like dino bones) 
by yourself. I know this guy who did it twice, but they 
only took one picture. He wanted to get a sticker in 
the shape of a bone to stick on the framed photo in 
the lobby, like varsity letter jackets. Sadly, Pete has 
gone to Peter, and the rib joint closed. 

Filis: Is it just a North American view, that more is 
better ? Supersize to be outdone by ultrasize ? Never 
heard of the word “moderation” ? 

Billy: Actually, gluttons have always been excessive 
consumers. Gout as a symptom has been around for 
hundreds of years. There is nothing new on that score. 

Yuli: But to break the land or air speed record, all the 
Olympic events that prove who is best in the whole 
world at a competitive sport - those are universal and 
never go out of style either. 

Filis: It was great to go to Pete’s.He would stop by 
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every table and say hello. What a nice guy. I think 
you’re wrong about setting records. It’s about feeling 
alive. Most of us live such boring lives and work at 
such dull jobs that absolutely kill the spirit. There are 
few options to feel any surge of thrill or success. Our 
bosses are pushed around by their bosses, uninspired 
and uninspiring, without an honorable purpose or 
(higher?) goal. If what we do all day is pointless (ex¬ 
cept for the paycheck), other than the fear of losing 
that job, there is nothing to kick up any adrenaline, 
or, in short, feel alive. 

Billy: Ah yes, “lives of quiet desperation” as noted by 
our friend Henry David Thoreau in his classic book 
Walden. What most people don’t hear is the rest of 
the quotation “Most men lead lives of quiet despera¬ 
tion and go to the grave with the song still in them.” 
The song - what song do you think ? What is Henry 
David saying, that they have some hope but are never 
able to express it (the song remains “in them”), or 
do they die with a sense of optimism that things will 
eventually work out well after all ? 

Filis: Without reading the rest, it’s hard to tell, isn’t 
it. Regardless of what he means, the quiet desper¬ 
ation is as real to people today as it ever was, or 
possibly worse today than it has ever been. 

Yuli: Come on, you. We can’t end on this downer note. 
How are we going to turn up the cheerfulness dial here 
before we leave? 

Billy: We are going back to cheerful excess and hot¬ 
ter, spicier, food. Nourishment (of any sort) has to 
be good, doesn’t it? Food, good food, keeps us alive, 
first of all, and if we can have some fun, get some 
enjoyment, and achieve personal records, in spite of 
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everything else that holds us back. Generally eating is 
not directly harmful to others (not like driving a car 
too fast), unless you take the last piece of pie that I 
was hoping for. 

Filis: Eat more ! Mangia ! 

Yuli: I’m hungry. 



Sylvia 

Billy knows as well as anyone, that once you are aware 
of an idea, or start to look for a theme, or meme, 
it’s everywhere. Partucularly when someone tells you 
not to think about asparagus, it will appear on the 
lunch menu, in the newspaper article. Your niece will 
mention it in her economics paper. 

Edward Albee wrote a play, a love story. 

Who can explain love? 

It is so right-brain, so hard to put into words. What 
causes the imagination to go wild, the pulse to quicken, 
the cheeks to flush? Heart pounding, sleepless, ex¬ 
hausted but exhilarated. 

So you might forgive the protagonist for falling in 
love. Will you be surprised who Sylvia is? Will you not 
be surprised that the jealous wife takes care of things 
in the end? 

Perhaps Albee wanted to shock, and even in 2002 
radical amorous preferences are able to reach past 
the edge of previously recognized boundaries. Waaay 
beyaaand. 

Is it so radical to love so deeply ? We love our pets and 
treat them like family members, sometimes better 
than people. Anthropomorphising pets is common 
enough. That’s people treating animals and objects 
like people. What is most difficult to understand is 
how people can treat other people so badly! 
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What then shall we make of things that pretend to 
be people. “AI”, or “artificial intelligence” is seen as 
hype, but some computer systems are getting inter¬ 
estingly close. How do we as a group feel about the 
eventual future where a computer or group of them, 
become “self aware”? If they are aware, how different 
is that from “being alive”? Will these entities have 
rights as “living persons”? 

Will shutting one down be like “killing”?... 

Sylvia understood love, and accepted it. The salesman 
fell in love, deeply, head over heels, irredeemably, 
beyond hope and fear, certainly beyond guilt and shame. 

In a way, Billy also realizes that the goat-song, the 
tragedy, is the salesman thinking he can achieve a 
love that ordinary humans are disallowed, because 
that love is so special that it should be beyond the 
reach of mortals. Reaching for those joys reserved for 
the gods can only bring the wrath of those who are 
actually in control of things. 



Leviticus 16 

From Leviticus Billy hears about an ancient tradition 
of the scapegoat: 

Leviticus 16:20-24 

New International Version (NIV) 

20 “When Aaron has finished making atone¬ 
ment for the Most Holy Place, the tent of 
meeting and the altar, he shall bring for¬ 
ward the live goat. 21 He is to lay both hands 
on the head of the live goat and confess over 
it all the wickedness and rebellion of the 
Israelites—all their sins—and put them on 
the goat’s head. He shall send the goat away 
into the wilderness in the care of someone 
appointed for the task. 22 The goat will 
carry on itself all their sins to a remote 
place; and the man shall release it in the 
wilderness. 

Billy: Why does the goat have to suffer for the sins and 
wickedness of others? How is that fair? What has the 
goat done to deserve this terrible treatment? It’s too 
easy. How can we feel right or good about this? The 
goat has been sent into the wilderness, probably to 
be a victim of some predator, or to suffer thirst and 
hunger until it died. 

Billy: I don’t want to be that goat. 

Yuli: It’s the luck of the draw - one day you’re safe 
in your pen, the next day you’re being sent into the 
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wilderness, never to come home, carrying the sins 
and wickedness of your owners. 

Filis: But it’s necessary. What would people do if they 
had to carry their own sins and wickedness with them 
all their lives? They’d be miserable. 

Billy: And how does that make it my problem ? 

Yuli: Maybe they will pick someone else. 

Billy: I’m doomed. I know it will be me. It’s been nice 
knowing you guys. 



Pa pa pa Dum dum dum 
dum BOOM 

Billy: What was that ? 

Yuli: Sounded like a drum. Sounded like a Senegalese 
goatskin covered drum carved out of a solid tree trunk 
and trimmed in fur. 

Billy: You can tell what kind of skin and body just from 
that ? 

Yuli: Oh yes, and much more. The skin is from the 
back of the goat, where it is toughest and will with¬ 
stand the most beating. Iit’s where the goat was beaten 
most of its miserable life. 

Billy: You can’t tell me the goat had a miserable life. 
Now you’re guessing. 

Yuli: I can too, and you can hear the pain resonating 
in the sound of the drum when the drummer beats 
it. It’s not really playing the drum, it’s not a musical 
instrument - in fact it is an instrument of the expres¬ 
sion of the sorrow and misery that was the sum total 
of the entire life and death of that goat. 

Billy: Bullshit - or goatshit, for that matter 

Yuli: Superficially you hear a rhythm that might ac¬ 
company a melody, of joy, calm, celebration, what 
you like. It would be your projection of what you are 
feeling. It is not what the goat is feeling. The goat’s 
role in life and death is to receive the pain and misery 
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of the rest of the world, take it on, taking it away 
from other living creatures, or humans. Only humans 
can be so deliberately cruel. The goat absorbs the sin, 
the pain, the guilt, and all those bad things from the 
world around it. It is sacrificed on the altar so the 
suffering can be eliminated from the world. 

Billy: You’re full of it. It’s just a drum, and the cov¬ 
ering for the drum might just as well be made from a 
barrel of oil made into a nice synthetic cover. There 
is no mystery in that. Stretch it tighter, get a higher 
pitch. Beat it harder, the noise is louder. Your imagi¬ 
nation is sooo flighty sometimes. 

Yuli: I don’t think so. You’re so blind to the obvi¬ 
ous - if you just drop your left brain analytical view 
of the universe and let yourself FEEL the nature of 
that sound, you could sense the suffering that re¬ 
mains even after the goat has been dead and its skin 
stretched over the end of a hollowed out log. 

Billy: I’m not blind. I see just fine. And I feel just fine. 

Yuli: You’re not only blind to the obvious, you’re obliv¬ 
ious of your blindness. Stop fooling yourself with your 
grand ideas, and open your heart to the poor goat’s 
misery. How can you not sense the waves upon waves, 
the sadness washing over everything and everyone ? 



Steve Bartman 

Bad luck happens, thinks Billy. It can happen to any¬ 
one, any goat. One day you are any normal person 
out at a baseball game, and another moment all of a 
sudden you are receiving death threats for, wait, for 
what? The transformation of person into goat hap¬ 
pens in the flash of a camera, a splinter of a hickory 
bat, the masticated leaf of an ivy plant between the 
molars of a goat. 

Steve Bartman, a loyal Cubs fan, appears to have been 
in the wrong place at a critical time, and has been the 
object of much vilification and bad feeling. The ESPN 
documentary describes how Steve had his headphones 
on and with the radio station transmission delay, 
could have only become aware of the actual goings on 
a number of critical seconds or more after they had 
transpired. 

Meanwhile he responded to a baseball flying into his 
general direction much as the dozen or more peo¬ 
ple sitting around him, by standing up and probably 
reaching for it. The trajectory could have led it to 
another location in the park, but no. Sometimes the 
foul ball just finds its way into your life. 

The simplicity of blaming Steve Bartman for the Cubs 
loss of course appeals to the distraught fans who were 
searching for an outlet for the intensity of their emo¬ 
tions, the hope and giddy anticipation before, and the 
absence, loss, emptiness, and disappointment after¬ 
wards. Funny thing though, the fans were only spec- 
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tators who bought tickets to the game; they weren’t 
actually playing, nor did their paycheck depend on it 
(unless they were gambling, which raises another set 
of issues). 

Fans in general “support” their team, and seem to 
really enjoy basking in the reflected glow of glory of a 
winning team. Did they contribute to the team, other 
than purchasing a ticket ? Did they provide strategic, 
spiritual, or caloric (food) advice? What gives the fans 
of a sports team the right, or moral authority, to 
say anything bad about Steve Bartman, or any other 
individual who goes to the ballpark to take in a game? 

Bartman has been the subject of some Sunday ser¬ 
mons, describing how human nature wants to find a 
scapegoat, someone to blame, presumably not one’s 
self. Otherwise the most guilty individual would vol¬ 
unteer themselves to be the carrier of the burden 
of wickedness (whether they were to blame or not), 
rather than heap it on “someone else” (anybody else 
would do). 

One sermon talks about the “whipping boy” being 
the substitute object of punishment for misdeeds of 
the prince. Or, in 16th century Wales people were 
paid to “eat the sin” of a recently deceased individ¬ 
ual. A loaf of bread, some beer, and sixpence, were 
the payment for taking on someone else’s sins. Rev. 
Kathleen Rolenz’s sermon: “Scapegoat on Sunday, 
October 26, 2008, West Shore Unitarian Universalist 
Church, Rocky River, OH” talks about the opposite 
of scapegoat; she proposes that the goat could be a 
Savior. We can be our own sin-eaters, accepting the 
responsibility for our own actions rather than trans¬ 
ferring and blaming it on someone or something else. 
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This idea of taking responsibility reminds me of Michael 
Sandel’s story of how money shouldn’t buy certain 
things. For example, how would you feel if the wed¬ 
ding toast that was so well thought out, that made you 
laugh, made you cry, was inspirational, insightful, 
was written by a ghost writer who was paid by credit 
card? Or would you accept an apology from a profes¬ 
sional “apologizer”? That practice seems to have be¬ 
come an option in certain Far East countries. A second 
google search for “professional apology service” did 
not turn up any hits, which is probably good, but how 
long can that last? Too late! professional apology ser¬ 
vices are already available 11 ; some will even include 
crying among the services that can be purchased. 

n http://www.odditycentral.com/news/too-proud-to-say-youre- 
sorry- in-japan-you- can- pay- a- specialized- agency- to- do- it- for- 
you.html 



Capybara or Chupacabra 

Filis: Once upon a time, there was a mythical beast 
named Capybara. 

Billy: Stop. I don’t want to hear about it. 

Filis: About what ? 

Billy: You know. The capybara. I know it’s a children’s 
story and it’s just a fairy tale, but I don’t want to hear 
it now. just not now. 

Filis: Okay. 

(brief pause) 

Billy: What were you going to say about the capybara? 
Filis: Nothing, really. 

Billy: Okay. 

Billy: Hey. 

Filis: What? 

Billy: Am I getting two things mixed up ? Is that 
the mythical beast that attacks goats and sucks their 
blood ? Like a goat vampire? 

Filis: Ha ha ha ha Ho oh Billy, you’re are so funny 
sometimes. That is called a chupacabra, literally a 
“goat sucker”. A capybara is a giant hamster, a hun¬ 
dred-pound rodent, very cute. It doesn’t kill goats at 
all. 

Billy: I am so stupid. How can I get those mixed up? 
just because there are four syllables and some similar 
sounds. 
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Filis: That is really rather funny. 

Billy: Not enough caffeine ! That’s the problem. 



Luke 15:28 

Yet you never gave me even a young goat so 
I could celebrate with my friends. 

Thus complains the good dutiful son (is it a coin¬ 
cidence he is the older?) when the father kills the 
fatted calf to celebrate the return of the irresponsi¬ 
ble younger son who has squandered his half of the 
family inheritance. 

And he should be angry; where’s the justice ? What 
is the point of taking your responsibility seriously, 
sticking to your work, and not just doing the mini¬ 
mum to stay out of trouble? 

Well, there are many reasons. But one observation to 
keep in mind, is that there are many things that are 
of value in the world, and sometimes they compete 
among themselves for the moment. 

Sometimes it’s for us to plow the field, weeding the 
crop, then finally taking in the harvest. 

At other times it’s to celebrate the return of your 
irresponsible lazy brother who never worked a full day 
in his life, who wasted half of the family’s fortune, 
and should be punished. 

Yet he is your brother, and it is your duty to love him 
when he comes home. Your brother carries in his body 
many of the same genes as yourself, and continuation 
of your own kind depends on both of you doing well. 
If nothing else, celebrate that your gene pool has not 
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shrunk as it might have, if he had been lost and never 
returned. 

Billy knows when something is not right, and is an¬ 
noyed at the idea that a dutiful son would not be 
celebrated or even rewarded. 

Ecclesiastes also has some disheartening words: 

that the race is not to the swift, nor the 
battle to the strong, neither yet bread to the 
wise, nor yet riches to men of understand¬ 
ing, nor yet favour to men of skill; but time 
and chance happeneth to them all 

Billy digests this and comes to his senses. It’s still the 
swift who will most likely win the race, and the strong 
are the way to bet to win the battle. 



Follow Rules. Or Not 

Rule are rules. They must be followed. Rules are made 
to be broken. 

There is a story of a protected plant species that is 
not allowed to be removed for any reason. Period. 
However, if a construction company or land develop¬ 
ment organization were to hire a herd of goats who 
happen to love eating that plant, voila! Goats can’t be 
prosecuted for removing protected species. This is all 
legal, even if it is blatantly circumventing the rules 
and the protected species are digested and turned into 
goat poop, which is all the regulations are worth to 
the plants. 

Actually there is probably nothing goats won’t eat. 

Goats are hired to remove poison ivy from the green¬ 
way in Boston. 

Skirting the rules via technicality smacks of Fagan 
using kids to do his stealing on the streets. Some rules 
are broken without consequence. For other rules, the 
only right action in face of prejudice, hate, bias or 
exclusion is to exercise civil disobedience. 
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Fate and Luck vs Guilt and 
Blame 

Guilt and Blame 

The scapegoat is part of ancient cultures, as evidenced 
in Leviticus 16. The guilt and blame is transferred 
to the victim, to be removed from the conscience of 
the people. In modern culture when something goes 
wrong, or someone is hurt, an almost automatic next 
step is for those victims to ask “who’s fault is it?”, 
“who’s to blame?”, and most importantly “who’s 
gonna pay?”. Sadly the next target is “whoever has 
the deepest pockets” that have some association with 
the incident. Determining guilt and blame, seem to 
be part of every activity. Already goats have been 
mentioned in their necessary role in the corporation. 

Fate and Luck 

A stark contrast to determining guilt and assigning 
blame, is job’s reaction to seeing his life change from 
a wealthy, happy person to someone who has lost 
his fortune, his family, his prosperity, literally every¬ 
thing. Yet job does not blame anyone, not even God. 
Muslim culture famously puts decisions, actions, and 
events in God’s hands: “Insha’Allah” literally “if Al¬ 
lah wills”. If something good or bad happens, it is 
equally according to the determination by the almighty, 
rather than trying to find someone to blame. 

Asian cultures as well are fully infused with Fate and 
Luck. The common reaction to a bad event is “it’s 
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fate”. The resulting sadness or disappointment is not 
any less without someone to blame. 



Baphomet 

It is natural that when someone points out something 
that you have not previously noticed, that soon you 
see it everywhere. Like little purple-blue flowers that 
are scattered all over but are small enough that it is 
easy to overlook them. Then one day you’re walking 
along the path in a park with a friend who says “I 
just LOVE these little blue flowers. What are they 
called, stars of Bethlehem or something like that?” 
And forever after, you see those little blue flowers 
everywhere. They show up in a nook or cranny of a 
stone wall without any rational explanation of how 
they leapt up from the ground, several feet, and now 
are flourishing in an otherwise inhospitable stone 
wall. 

So it is with goats. Once someone says “goats” you 
will see goats everywhere. Devil worshipers put the 
head of a goat on a human-like body and it becomes 
an object of their worship. How did the goat head take 
such a prominent role in satanic ritual ? 

A nineteenth century artist Eliphas Levi combined in 
an image the “sum total of the universe” - male and 
female, good and evil, etc. That is a heavy “etc.” to 
carry the rest of the universe in it. 

Baphomet’s image lives on in his own Tarot card 
(the Devil). Representing a major arcana, it signifies 
experience of bondage, focusing on material things, 
staying in ignorance, and feeling hopeless, massive 
negativity all around. To oppose such bleakness, the 
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Fool, the Star, Four of Wands (freedom, release), Six 
of Cups (good will, innocent and simple joys), and Ten 
of Cups (joy, peace, blessings). Sometimes even those 
are not enough to fight off others such as the Nine of 
Swords (despair). 

Tarot is used as a method to predict the future, or 
even to determine the true nature of the present, 
and its association with occult practices, carries with 
the idea, echoes of Faust’s desire to know, to learn 
about the universe, to capture that knowledge that 
is “denied to the rational mind”. His quest for that 
knowledge was so single minded, he cast aside all 
decency and moral behavior. Hunger for knowledge 
alone, without moral behavior, fairness, and empa¬ 
thy, is as useless as the vanity that is so roundly 
denounced in Ecclesiastes. 

Discovery of the future within reach of anyone with 
a deck of Tarot cards. Does astrology have any less 
validity? Do our pompous political leaders think they 
have any more? 

One of my favorite songs is the Doris Day perfor¬ 
mance of “Que Sera Sera”: whatever will be, will be. 
The future’s not ours to see, que sera sera. 



Pan 


Pan of the Pan-Flute, could play sweet music like no 
other, except for his teacher who according to some, 
was Orpheus 12 himself. 

How does Pan find a place in a story about goats? 
He had the horns, hindquarters, legs, and hoofs of a 
goat. Is it any wonder, then, that this ancient lech¬ 
erous god predates the Olympians themselves? He 
gave Artemis her hunting dogs. Apollo learned the 
secret of prophecy from Pan. The Oracle at Delphi (the 
earliest version of a search engine) spoke for Apollo. 

As it was from the time of Apollo and Dionysius, and 
the idea of the Epic theme, the lot of humans on 
earth are as insignificant as ants on your driveway; 
maybe some get stepped on, others might get away, 
but most people think nothing of their fates. Did 
papa ant make it home to his family ? Were some 
baby ants crushed under someone’s heel or car tire 
? Few two-footed mammals with boots even notice 
the devastation they leave behind. What do we know 
of their lives, who they love, what were their hopes ? 
Were they going to move into a new upgraded anthill? 
Was dad looking forward to his promotion ? 

12 Orpheus and Eurydice is one of the oldest love stories, and still 
retains a power to move people. Ancient legends have the familiar sense 
that Orpheus could charm wild animals out of the forest with his music, 
and even make the stones dance. With Orpheus as a teacher, Pan felt 
he played well enough to challenge Apollo’s musical skill. Pan lost that 
contest, and for siding with Pan, Midas (yes he of the golden touch) was 
rewarded with the ears of a donkey. 
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Peter Pan, J.M. Barrie’s reinvention, reformulated and 
Disneyfied, sanitized to comply with film industry 
requirements for cleanliness and morality, might not 
have wanted to grow up, but then who does? Toys Are 
Us kids don’t want to in their jingles. Where did Peter 
has his violent streak? Did the Captain deserve to lose 
his hand? Pan’s original mischievous side lives, but 
his original musical wellspring seems to have run dry 
in this reincarnation (other than the song and dance 
numbers written by someone else). This reduction of 
deep musical power to a few song and dance numbers, 
is probably the saddest part of the new green-suited 
flying version of Pan. 



In the Epic Way 

This is an epic farce. As such it is a farce of epic 
proportions, treating the farcical topics in the grand 
sweeping way that is necessary. 

In the mythos of earlier epics in earlier epochs, hu¬ 
mans are trifles and pawns of no value or significance 
to the gods. 

Human suffering was expected and human life was 
unimportant to them. 

Hmm. How different is that, from today’s plight of 
the 99 percent, who suffer the whim of the l percent? 
The power of the select top of the pyramid over the 
rest of the world, is an eerie mirror of the residents of 
Olympus throwing around their lightning bolts with 
no regard for what happens in the mud and muck 
below. 

And you know, the ancient tragedy lies not even in the 
inequality between gods and men. That is understood 
to be the way things are, permanent and immutable. 
Tragedy blossoms when the insignificant speck of 
man has the audacity to believe they can, or even 
have a right to challenge anything. To think that a 
mere human might alter the course of events of the 
universe, that is the trigger for the inevitable agony. 
Even gods who went against the grain were punished. 
See what happened to Prometheus after he gave fire 
to man. 

Tragedy, the word itself comes from the Greek com¬ 
pound of “goat” and “song”. There is some agree- 
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ment that a goat was presented as the prize of the 
competition among authors at spring festivals cele¬ 
brating Dionysus. Returning to the contrast between 
Apollonian and Dionysian ideas, these goat songs re¬ 
veal the essential collision between left and right 
brains, intellect and emotion, logic and love. 

Goat-songs are everywhere and embedded in the very 
fabric of our lives, whether you realize it or not. Is 
there an explanation for the continued fascination 
with tragedy ? Is it schadenfruede, reveling in the 
misery of others ? Or is that irresistible fascination 
traceable to the primeval arc of the original ratio¬ 
nale for performing tragedies in the first place, that 
the audience experiences a catharsis, the purging, 
cleansing, liberating emotions of pity, and fear. 

Experiencing that catharsis allows the audience to 
live vicariously through the actions and suffering of 
the actors. If such things help people, why not employ 
them? 

Maybe an epic farce with goats has a deeply stained 
thread of tragedy built in after all. 



